NINETEEN-FOURTEEN
'Certainly, If you wish/ I reply.
Off we toddle together to Trafalgar Square. The
recruiting officer smiles at Miss Busybody and looks
at me.
CA bit on the short side! However, times are
hard P he says condescendingly.
Many questions are asked me. 'Well, I haven't
actually served before, I am serving/ I state.
'What the hell are you doing here then?5 asks the
great man.
*I don't know, I'm sure. Better ask the lady/
I reply.
Both look blankly at each other and then at me.
'Who are you, what are you?' she asks.
'A Major in the Royal Irish Rifles/ I reply.
I hope, if she is alive to-day, this well-meaning
and patriotic lady will work as hard in the cause of
Peace as she did in the cause of War. She may, if
she completes the patriotic circle, find opportunity
of making fewer mistakes!